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"LET US NOW GO EVEN UNTO BETHLEHEM." Luke 2:15 

' ""PlS a dear, familiar invitation echoing across the centuries. True, 
■L it was very personal and very circumscribed in its original ad- 
dress, yet we are certain those keepers oi the sheep would be glad to 
ha\'e us join their company as they make such a tender pilgrimage. 
The place of the nati\ity was small, inconspicuous, '• litde among 
the thousands of Judah '" confesses Micah m his ascription, yet start- 
lingly sweet in its memories. We should say that 
even apart from its crowning honor, Bethlehem is well A\ 

worthy oi a visit from us because of the beauty of I iVj 

its traditions. -li} 



cestral story, 
kept tryst. 



It 



Like many another village geographically unimportant, — such as Erfurt, Wei- 
mar, Epworth, Na-areth, \'alley Forge, — Bethlehem has gained immortal distinc- 
tion. . In fact, through this little hamlet nestling among the Judean hills ran the 
human line of Jesus. Unless Bethlehem be included, we may not read His an- 
Twas there that Jacob buried Rachel. There Ruth and Boaz 
was "the city of David,"" the town where Jesse's son played 
his pranks and sang his songs. But most of all it was 
the cradle of the world's Redeemer. There was heard His 
first weak baby cry. There His mother wept tears of 
unspeakable joy at the Gift of God sent to bless her life. 
And today innumerable hosts live to bless the hour when 
Bethlehem the Little gave to the world Jesus the Great. 

No longer can we undervalue the small, 
the humble, the unpretentious. God oft 
teaches mighty truths with unlikely instru- 
ments. Let us, then, this Christmastide, 
go even unto Bethle- 
hem and learn this 
lesson. 
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SO JOSEPH went up from Galilee, 
from the town of Nazareth, to Judea, 
to David's town of Bethlehem, be- 
cause he was of the house and line- 
of David to have himself regis- 
tered together with Mary^ who was be- 
trothed to him and was with chiid. But 
while they were there her full time 
came, and she gave birth to her first-born 
Son, and wrapped Him round, and laid 
Him In a manger, because there was no 
room for them in the inn. 

Now there were shepherds in the same 
part of the country, keeping watch over 
their sheep by night in the open fields, 
when suddenly an angel of the Lord stood 
hy them, and the glory of the Lord shone 
round them; and they were filled with 
terror. But the angel said to them, "Put 
away all fear: for i am bringing you good 
news of great joy — joy for all the people. 
For a Saviour, who is the Anointed Lord, 
is born to you to-day in the town of David. 
And this is the token for you: You will 
find a little Child wrapped in swaddling 
clothes and lying in a manger." And im- 
mediately there was with the angel a mul- 
titude of the army of Heaven, praising God 
and saying: 

^'Glory be to God in the highest heavens. 
And on earth peace atnong men who please 
Him!" 
— The Ni'w Toslamont in Mnileni SpeGuli. 




Blessed Babe of Bethlehem, 
Owner of earth's diadem, 
Claim and wear the radiant gem. 

Scatter darkness with Thy light, 
End the sorrows of our night, 
Speak the word, and all is bright. 

Tis Thy Israel's voice that calls, 
Build again Thy Salem's walls, 
Dwell within her holy halls. 

'Tis Thy Church's voice that cries, 
Rend these long unrended skies. 
Bridegroom of the Church, arise! 

Take to Thee Thy power and reign, 

Turify this earth again, 

Cleanse it from each curse and stain. 

Let the Dayspring from on high, 
That arose in Judah's sky, 
Cover earth eternally. 

Babe of Bethlehem, to Thee, 
Infant of eternity. 
Everlasting glory be. 



IN A STABLE— contemptible in its mean- i 
ness, degrading in its associations, for- 1 
lorn in its appearance; by its rudeness j 
of structure and separation from human } 
inhabitants suggesting a significance of i 
birthplace for One who was to become an f 
outcast — "despised and rejected of men." J 

How prophetic in its rude interior! What g 
symbols of momentous and eternal hap- j 
penings are its misshapen fittings i 

The gnarled and knotted beams support- 
ing the uneven roof, throwing, in their 
distorted shadows, emblems that upon their 
like rugged forms was to be stretched this 
night's Gift in the agonizing throes of the 
death of Jesus and the birth of a world's 
Redeemer. 

The unkempt shepherds hastening from 
their flocks upon Bethlehem hills a.'e His 
first worshippers, significant of how the 
first place was ever given in the God- 
nature of Christ and the . compassion of 
Jesus to the most lowly and most needy. 

May we not discover in the flinty com- 
position of floors and walls (the stable 
being partially a cave cut out of rock) the 
distant clatter of falling flints with which 
in manhood years they stoned Him? And 
was not the whole of his first dark. Inhos- 
pitable abode but a preliminary declaration 
of the whole life that was to follow, mis- 
sioning the darker and poorer homes of 
sin and sorrow? 
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WHAT A PICTURE .■>i uticr liopelcssiiess ;uul abject 
mi^erv lie was I His iiiiiioriii h:i.- turn ami iliny, imul ami 
blood' had dried on his uice and matted bis bair, .iiid his 
blc-arv eves were fixed rigidly on the stone tloor. lliv liead aclied 
onlv a little le>s than liis heart, and [hrolilicil with the monolotiy 
of madness as he held it between hands that trembled in sympathy 
vvitli the cold shivers that ran tlironsih liis whole miserable irame. 
Corpora! Bill Dawson was a beaten man : beaten in body and 
soul. 

Poor old Bill ; it was a rocky road he had traveled. To liesrin 
„-ith be bad bad .1 bad start .\'s he pnt it. "He bad taken off on 
the wroiiif toot.' To his parents, as well as to Hill as a baby, the 
taste of l)eer was more habitual than the taste of water, and ihtis 
Bill came to yotnig manhood with a thirst which proved his 
downfall. 

There in the guard-room his memory went over it all ag.iin. 
The real tratredy had started the ni^'ht he staggered out of ■•The 
Green Shtuters'' in bis home town, just a bit nearer drunk than 
he bad ever been lieiorc. and hirchcd a;iainst a passiiis: pedes- 
trian When he rai.-cd his eyes with a ninmbled apology, he look- 
ed into the in<lii,'nant face nf Maggie Ansnn. his sweeibeart. A 
kind «urd or two just tlien might have made a lot of difference 
to Bill but Maggie felt luiniiliated. and saying something about 
"preferring a decent man," she walked off with a fine look 01 
scorn When she met Bill the next day he was shamefaced and 
apologetic, but she cut him to the heart with the one word 
"boozer," and left him again. 

Bill stood dazed for a few moments, then walked deliberately 
to the barracks and "look the shilhng." and when Maggie saw 
him again he was a sniait young soldier, and it was his face that 
was scornfully turned the other way. 

Evervthing went well. Bill did hi? duty, won his lance stripe, 
and when his regiment was ordered to India, he was a lull cor- 
poral and regarded as a very reliable man. 

Then came the crash Even in India, Tommy Atkins must 
have his beer, so of course ibcre was a canteen at the camp. I'y 
some means, probably owing to the heat, a (piantity of liquor 
went bad — or went worse 1 — and a ntimber of men fell .sick from 
drinking it. To prevent a recurrence of this, an order was issuetl 
that all the lic|Uor in the stores was to be sampled. a)id Corporal 
Dawson was sent down as sampler or taster, .So he sampled and 
tasted until be was helidessly drunk; then they ptit him on ;i 
hand-cart and wheeled bim home to bed, and the next day Bill 
had to samiJle and taste again 

The result was almost iuevitahlc. To he drunk by the order 
of a sui)erior was within the law. but when he got drunk on bl- 
own account, that was tjuile another thing I li^veutnally Bill was 
arrested. In bis ilrunkeii frenzy he h;id fought the Sergeatit's 
gtiard like a matbnan. and — well, here he was with his throbbing 
head and jiiiigiing nerves. .And to-morrow would be Christmas 
Day! 

We need not go into details of the poor fellow's misery, lie 
went down with a rti.sli now, loss of rank, loss of character, loss 
of health, co)istant punishment, ending with the soldier's deepest 
shame — lie was "drtimmed out of the regiment." 

Skipping a few years, we fnid Bill in .t little Nova Scoti.a 
town, working as a laborer in a clay pit, staying at a cheap hoard- 
hig house, and drinking harder than ever. 

One dismal, rainy morning be went to work as iistial, hut 
was just in the pit long enough to be well covered with clay 
when tho boss ,'iaid it was too wet to work and the gang knocked 
off. On his way home, wet, dirty and miserable. Bill stopped at 
a little shop tliat he knew well, where lifiuor could be obtained 
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d friends wiih a thirst equal 10 bis own, and there 
r tnitil nearly noun, by wblL-h uiiie Dill «as thor- 
oughly tlrtink. l-'iiiding his money gone, he started ouce Uhni- ior luiiiie 

Just omside he staggered against a hydrant. With bis l.r.nn loitering 011 the 
verge of insaiiily he imagined it to be a man who had luisheil Imu. aiul iiiiniediatelv 
offered to fight, striking llie iron pillar again and again until his |,oor bands were 
brni>ed and bleeding. 

Perhaps this rough treatment and the cold rain sobered tiim up a bit- at anv 
rale he reached home some lime during the afternoon, kicki'd off his soi)ninL' 
hools by the stove, and proceeded to enterluin his fellow buanlers with feats oi 
ni;igic an<l juggling learueil in India, until they were lired of biai and his tricks 
and left him while they hail supper. 

Bill was unable to eat. and as the effects of liis last drink loft him, the gloom 
of despair settled ii]inn bim, a)id the fire in his brain threw llickcring pictures 
against the black baekground of his hopelessness. 

He saw Maggie as she turned from bim in scorn — no one bad ever taken her 
place — he reviewed his years of military service, begun in ]iride and ended in 
shame; he saw the wrelcbed. sodden years that had elapsed suice. and realized the 
hopeless misery of the iiresenl. .And to-morrow would be Cbrisimas Day! 

In his weakness, he fonnti strength to make one decision. He would go to 
the railroad yard nearby, and, under the wheels of the first engine that passed, lie 
would end the wiiole miserable business, .'steadied by the piesence of a fixej 
purpose, he left ;he iiouse uitluuit a word ami stalled for llie tracks. 

d: 
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But through the drizzhng' rain he beard the "boom, boom" 
Of.sly beaten, aiuf in a il.ized way turned and followed it, I can see liini noiv 
as be came into the Hall .md to the mercy-seat. .-X man of medium height, willi 
a Iiace of the c<ir]ioraI still noticeable in bis walk, caked wiili the mud ot the dm 
pit. odd boots on his feet, one a man's, the other a woman's, and complete mii;erv 
sia'm|ied on his face. 

1 haven't seen Bill for some years, but when I saw him last he was marchiii;: 
the streets <•> ihat town and calling others wilh the <lruiii thai called him— "Tlit 
Hopeless Corporal" bad become "The Helpful Sergeant." 




"He ofiered to fight, striking the iron pillar again and again 
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MERRY CHRISTMAS ... I don't thinlt!" Tbis was a eliaratter- 
istic suiutation dnring the tragic years wben Christmas Day. with 
its biting cold, plus the liotroi* ot war, jjhis the realisation of llie 
contrast of the prosert with the happier memories of the past, phis, tho litter 
misery and loneliness which every man felt deep deep down in his own soul, 
made each Christmas of active service days a "filen-y Christmas ... I don't 
think!" 

"Are yon there, Padre?" 
"Yes, Colonel!" 

The Padre emcrBed from his "possie" and stood in the darkness while the 
CoUinol spoUe. "Vmi've had a rouKh time to-day, and will have a dilTicnlt task 
tomorrow recovering the bodies ot our boys and burying them. We will he re- 
lieved here the following day. Will you then go to Ulighty and do the bnying 
lor Christinas? Tliink it over diiritiE the night and let nie have your proposals 
in the morning." 

The scene of this convei-satioii was in an old quarry at Hardiconrt. in 
!-"ran<e. Half a mile away was the twisted, tangled barbed wire of the Hin- 
dunbnrs line defences. The conver.'iation had been interrupted by the firing 
of 1 battery ot 9-inch Howitzer.s. Stray shells were thrown into the quarry 
diirini; the night, but no one had been caught, thank God! 

Tlie Padre liad been with his men throushoul the day. helping in the 
evacualion of hi.'! wiuiudeil comrades. Hi.s boots, wrapped up in his tunic, were 
now under bis head, and he tried to sleep, . . . but how useless! He was as 
wide awaltu as ever when the stray shells dropped outside his "possie" iu the 
quarry. 

Tho morning of October 1st dawned. For several hours the Padre tried to 
find liis own brothel', who also had been through the stunt as a stretcher 
bcaier willi a forward Uattalion whose Jlajor had that day won his V.C. Dis- 
appointed in his cincst. and not knowing whether his brother was alive or 
dead, he turned from Uellicourt to mighty. 

It was his hist walk from tlie line. He heard the a-incb guns roar for the 
last time. He din-kcd: he waited; he liurried. By night-fall he was back at 
rail-liL-iUl, iiud when t!ic morning broke 
he was wending his weary way coast- 
wards on tliat most Ijlcst of all blest 
trains . . . tlie slow, but glorious, old 
"leave-buts." 

It wa.s Sunday. Dec'ember 12tli, ot 
the same year. Church parade had 
Just been Iicld. "I*adre," said the 
acting CO., "what about all that 
stuff you bought for Christinas. Is 
there any trace of it?" 

"No, sir! All we know is that it hit 
France si.\ weeks ago, and has mys- 
teriously disappeared. It will never 
bo traced from this end, our only 
hope, it we are to liave a 'Merry 
Ciiristnuus.* is to sttirt a search from 
llie wharves at Le Havre. 1 will start 
t()r Le llarve immediately after 
lunch." 

••(Sood, radre. That's the stuff. 
Good luck to you!" 

At G a.m. the ne.\t morning, with 
leaden feet, tired eyes, and an empty 
sandwich hag, the Padre arrived at 
the "Florence Booth" Huts. Rouellos, 
Le Havre. A few good knocks on the 
window of a certain room, and the 
funilliar voice of Staff-Captain Ren- 
.shaw was saying, "Who's there?" 

Oh, the joy of being inside that 
hut by a lire, and looking into the 
faces of comrades! AVhat a glorious 
\viish! And . . . what a breakfast! 
Whnt "family prayers!" What a fel- 
lowship of the Spirit! 

In the great maze of the docks at 
Le Havre the work of tho I'adre bore 
fruit. Fifty cases of Christmas 
goods were discovered in a shed, 
and that night tliey were in a truck 
attached to a goods train heading 
for tho rail-head nt Beaumont, 

The morjiing of ChrlBtnina eve 
dawned raw and cold. Every road- 
side pool in Ueaiirleux was frozen. 
Men were raamlng nrounrt looking for 
straw, graas, or atiytlilng to make 
tlie hard, cold, brick floors of raiser' 
able blllHtn a little less bard and cold. 
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Others were 
looking tor 
•auy old hag to keep 
the cold out of 
some barn-roof. 

"A Merry Christmas ... I don't think," so the salutation rang on Christ- 
mas eve. But Quartermasters were telling Company cook.s to "rig up an 
oven, somehow; make a mud one; the CO. has got a few turkeys, and the 
Padre's stuff will he here to-day. We'll have a top-hoie Chrisdnas." One 
Company decorated a great barn like a banqueting hall. Into the Chateau 
grounds came the Padre on a G.S. wagon, with another following close behind. 
Nobody ever listened to a Christmas dinner fizzling with such merriment 
as the.se "Aussie" diggers listened to the crackling of those tnrkeys in the 
improvised ovens. The Belgian frontier village was merry with laughter and 
good cheer, despite the snow and ice and the biting cold. 

At 11 a.m. the Battalion paraded in a field hard by, up to their top boots 
in snow, and we had a real Christinas service. Kuiiuble .Scripture passages 
were read, the Padre poured out his soul in a suitalile message, carols were 
Bung, and several cables read, one from Commissioner Hay to the Battalion. 

Then — how joyous was the 
scene! \^'hat a wealtli ot good- 
lUiLured banter was handed 
out when dinner .ippeared. 
What expressive eulogies of 
those gallant chaps, the Com- 
liany cooks! With OlUcers and 
.sergeants waiting on the men, 
good comnidesliip was mani- 
fest everywhere. What a din- 
ner it was — turkeys, beef, 
vegetahle.s, pudding, jellies, 
custard, calte, nuts and choco- 
late! A Merry Christmas — ■ 
RATHER! 



The candles Dickered and 
burnt tlieinselves out in many 
a billet befcre the litanketed 
figures on the floor had said 
the last good-ni.!;ht. Many a 
day had been lived over again; 
many a pal sleeping under the 
frozen suvface of the ■soil had 
been remembered and honor- 
ed, and many an unspoken but 
deep movement of gratitude to 
God for overshadowing Provi- 
dence felt. Yea. and many a 
vow for days undawned, reg- 
istered iu the heart. "Great 
God, pive to us all grace to 
fulfill (hose vows registered 
deep in liearts on many a dis- 
tant held." 

By midnight the village, in 
its white mantle, held all the 
diggers snoring. Many kind 
deeds, little ■sacrifices ot 
Cliristmii.s dainties. Imil warm- 
ed the hearts of old, worn vil- 
lagers, and thci- "Mercl, 
merci Monseluv; bon Noel," 
had made the iliggers" hearts 
burn with the joy ot tmselflsli 
service. And so they Blest 
ana dreamed. 

A Merry Christmas — 
RATHER I 




"Good comradeship was manifest everywhere, and what a dinner!" 
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HERE IS A TRIUMVIRATE of Wise Men 
■whose names will sblne in letters ol EOld forever 
and ever, when thoee of the first Roman trium- 
virate, Caesar, Pompey and Crassus, shall have 
become eterpally obscured with the dust of 
oiillennlums. 

You will remcmher that the mysterious 
Magil oC the Scriptures were beckoned to 
Bethlehem's Treasure-Trove by a far-off star 
burning a hole in the curtain of the night. The star they sUnipsed in the 
desert was but the precursor of the Sunlight found in the manger. But when, 
at travel's end, they discovered the Lodestone of their lives, they worship- 
fully presented rare gifts before the manger-altar. 

'Twas somewhat thus with our later day triad of Wise Men, Lincoln, 
Livingstone and Luther; tor each was awake with the rising of his proverbial 
Eastern Star which, when 
followed, guided to an ap- 
pointed Bethlehem. Then, 
too, each was true to primi- 
tive prototype in that he 
was led to a presentation 
of life's best gifts upon the 
altar of human liberty. In 
this lies their rightful claim 
to an honored place on the 
scroll of the world's Wise 
Men. 

Witness the Experience 
of Abraham Lincohi 

The haze of historic dis- 
tance obscures the distinct 
outline of those ancient 
■ Magil, but here is a Wise 
Man whom some of oar 
parents and grandparents 
saw when tliey were child- 
ren. Here is no halt- 
mythical figure; rather a 
warm - blooded personality 
of bnt a generation back, 
who felt a soul-impulse 
leading him toward some- 
thing better than rail-split- 
ting in a Kentucky forest. 

The star rose upon the 
horizon oE his life when 

"Honest Abe," as he was called, flat-hoated it down the Missis- 
sippi to the iniquitous slave-mart of New Orleans. It happened 
on this wise. A handsome negro maiden stood whimpering on 
an auction block. Divested of moat of her clothing, insulted, 
mishandled, buffetted. lorn cruelly from loved ones, she was 
"knocked down" by the auctioneer to the highest bidder. 
Young Abe's sensibilities were horribly shocked at this fiendisli 
Injustice, and there and then he resolved, "If ever opportunity is 
afforded me, I'll give my life to quash this hellish trafflc." And 
he did! 

Abraham Lincoln became, In later years, the foremost re- 
former of the new world. By a stroke of his pen lie declared 
the emancipation of the negroes of North America, and by the 
eweat of his brow, the sweat of his brain, and the nobler sweat 
of his heart, he toiled unceasingly for the preservation of a 
nation "conceived in liberty, and dedicated to the proposition 
that all men are created equal." 

Lampooned and maligned by the bitterest of enemies, tar- 
get of vituperation and anleen, on Saturday, April 14, 18CE, at 
the hands of a fanatic, the Emancipator died a martyr to the 
cause of freedom, but has since taken his place m the Mall of 

Fame as the greatest of Americans and one of the wisest of men. Thus has posterity JustiHed 
Lincoln for following hia "star In the east." juoimeu 

Witness the Experience of David Livingstone 

He was a contemporary of our first Wise Man, having been born five years later but on 

and ?he IcT lS'"tha.''it\"'w"' ?''"'"'i'' ^™"""<'- ^''^--^ '•' ■'' '""""''^'y '-t^"«" the Anfj caS 
and the Scot In that each was born of poor parentage, and likewise sent to work at an earlv 
age. Like Abe, Davie was a persistent bookwonn with an insatiate passion tor knowledge thus 
In tender years manifesting the flrst symptom of a wise man >iu"wieuge, iiius 

David Livingstone's start arose fn the almllltude of smoke. It happened one day wlien In 
conversation with no leas a personage than Dr. "Bobby" Moltat, the trail-blazer of African Mia- 
sions. Of the crucial moment Dr. Monatt himself bus written thus-— ."Liiuau mm 

By and by ho (Llvlnflstono) aikgd me whatner I thought ho would do for Africa. I said, I bollovod 
he would If he would not 00 to an old station but would advance to unoccupied ground, specifying the 
vast plain to the north where I had sametimes seen In the morning sun the smoke of a tnousand vIMaaeit 
where no missionary had over been. Finally he aald, 'I will go to Africa I'" And be did' 
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Moved by the needa of heathen .^nii 
stirred by a vision of the lislnl sraota 'n?' 
thousand unmlsslonizert suitlement« }j- 
dauntless explorer of uncharted reglina ri' 
sppnded to the voice of God in hissoTaS 
set out to win the heretofore untouchpS »„ 
to Christ. For tblrty-three years he M 
endeavored to answer his oivn praver '« 
^ul?' .J'^'S "* ^ '"'"' "'■» lark contWu 

?""'^' f f,^° ^^'^ ^"^^ ""' wostrateab 
fever, fatigued by marches, piitaued hy c.bm 
bale, he deliberately laid upon the altar m' 
Africa the gold, frankincense and mvirti S 
his life. ''™ " 

Then came one tragic morning Mav j 
I^IZ, when, at tour o'clock, his negro aer\4ni. 
looked into his hut. In lliu nickering Ileiif „r 
a burning candle they dlKi-cnicd iheir maBl« 
kneeling at the bedside; his lioad was buriri 
In his hands upon the pilUnv. He was dead" 
His last earthly act was imc hE prayer to 
the heathen hordes of the llbck Continent 
Prom the postui-e of a supiiliiaiit in a cnidf 
hut in Central Africa he was summoned lo 
stand in the tvory Palaces of liia Sovereim 
Lord. If Lincoln loosed iho Ijjmls of a nalion 
Livingstone purposed to unl'nlier a continent' 
He made no mistake in followiiiB his slat 
and for a memorial he -.cid.^ no toweriiiE 
granite — for he was Living-stone, 

Witness, lastly, the Life of Martin Luther 
Our third Wise Man stepped upon the stage of life In Kisleben, Sajoni 
more than three centuries before Lincoln and Livingstone. 11 was nelUcr 
scintillating star, nor suffering slave, nor upcutling snioku tluit led Hanin 
to the Altar of Consecration — he was literally shocked to his UuLiea by a Btreai 
of lightning. 

Martin Luther was unlike either of the forenieutioned two petsonallties 
in practically every circumstance of life. For one thing lie was advantaEed 
by attendance at (he schools of learning in his day. He earned his Master o( 
Arts degree while a young man — and shortly afterwards espied the providen- 
tial star. 

Worldly Martin met his Nenieais towartls the end of June, 1505, upon tie 
visit to his home where he sought rest after a period of laxiiii; Ktmly. Doubt. 
less he also sought rest of conscience, for he was at tlie time a confessed 
rebel against the Divine Urge which bid him become a monk ami givo 
his life to God. The young student, in niediialive mood, neared Er- 
furt, when suddenly a terrific storm broke over his head, and j 
flash of lightning streaked llie sky and came so near a.s to almost 
blind his eyes. A-tremble with fear, he dropped prosirate tn eartli 
and cried in frightened accents, "Help, Anna, beloved saint! I will 
be a monk!" A few days later, true to his oaili, he liade farewell 
to his friends and, midst tears and wailings, entered Uic galea of tbe 
Augustinian Convent. 

Luther followed the gleam — and tlio result? Protestantism, 
world-glrdling, emancipating, powerful. He proved the gallant leader 
In God's hands to shatter the niuuacles of superstiiion, eunninc priest' 
craft, and ecclesiastical corrnpiion, and uslieri'd in ihe slorlous lie- 
formation of religious liberty to the sons of men. 

Three ^^'ise Men tliere .vere — Lincoln. Livingstone and Liitler, 

these three liut the greatest of these was I.iillier. Lincoln was 

Faith, LlvlDgstone was Hope, but Luther was Love, if Lincoln 

planned the I'lxtcilniii of a nation, 
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and Livingstone of a cominenl, 
then Lntlier .set in motion tbe 
dynamic lliai has proven the lib- 
erating force of liie Universal 
Church of Ood! 

Learn, also, thai in Kingdom- 
building Oud is no respecter ol 
nationalities, for one was an Ameri' 
can, one ii Seoi, jinoiher a Geniian. 
The Grace of God isiniilarizes the 
purposes of great men — liberation 
for captives. Herein lie.s the amaz- 
ing might and unity of The Sal' 
vatioii Army — it is a league of reo- 
ple.s onl of eighty different coun- 
tries and all Willi foeiisseil purpose 
— "Salvation for every nation." How- 
pertinent here is thiii epigram ol 
the tleneral's. "Rvery land is my 
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ence which have made kings 
and possible, so are there principlea by 
e it is possible to rule, 
igship and rule of Jesus Christ our 
tio exception. But what of His 
er principle comes into oper- 
ation. On what is His rule based? By what 
agency does He extend His authority until it be- 
comes control i And here it must be remembered 
that He a-,pires to rule men's hearts. His kingdom 
is moral .and spiritual first, and then physical 
and material. That is why it will endure for 
ever. 

By what, then, does He rule? Is it not 
V by His compassion? Has not that been the 

chief influence which has drawn men to Him, and held 
them in His service? 

Just think for a moment of one or two common- 
place facts. 

THE CHILDREN 

At least three-fourths of the human family are 
always little children. To what does He owe the influ- 
ence He exercises in the minds and hearts of multi- 
tudes of these little ones? His exalted throne? His 
royal lineage? His majesty? No; I think not to these, but 
to the revelation of His pity. His sympathy. His patience. 
His sweet, forgiving grace. His tender compassion as a Sav- 
iour. To them He is the "Friend above all others" — the lowly 
One, the "Gentle Jesus, meek and mild." Viewing Him thus, 
they confess to Him in sin, they fly to Him in sorrow. 

THE SORROWFUL 

Sorrow is the most common of all human experiences. There 
are no homes without it, and there are very few hearts which have 
not tasted of its cup. Earth is a vale of tears. Sooner or later all men 
suffer. "Man is born unto trouble as the sparks fly upward," antj to 
millions of men Christ has appeared in their affliction and taken 
possession of their lives. _ 

What was the secret of His influence over them? Was it His 
dominion from sea to sea? Was it even His victory over death and 
His kingly conquest of the grave? Was it His sovereign throne of 
power? No, 1 do not think it was thus He won them; but, as "the 
Man of Sorrows and acquainted with grief," who learned obedience 
by the things that He suffered, and who could compassionate with 
them in their sorrows also. 

If it is only by His continual compassion that our Master obtains 
and maintains His rule, will it not be by a similar means that we may 
hope to bless and influence the souls of men? Yes; that has been al- 
ready the great lesson of The Salvation Army. It is founded on sym- 
pathy, on a universal compassion. We aspire to rule men 3 hearts. 
it is by tenderness we shall win; by seeking them in their sorrows 
and sins; by making them feel our true heart-hunger over them, our 
true love, our entire union with the Christ in His compassion for them. 



By The General 

E HAIL the Christmas season as the anniversary of our King's birth. 
Our eyes turn to the manger, and our hearts to Mary, for ^ thousand and 
one reasons, but the chiefest is that Jesus was born m Bethlehem as the 
Divine Son and the Royal Branch. , 

Standing at the manger, and lookmg over the h:)ls of hatred and 
suffering, we can already see the great white Throne. From the wilderness of 
the Temptation we can even catch a glimpse of the marriage supper of the 
Lamb. In the darkness around the cross we have visions of a great """'t'tude, 
which no man can number, casting their crowns at the feet of the <--'"= ^ed^ 
Written large on all the life of Jesus there is. in fact, the witness ha* "e 
will triumph. We know and feel it- It is revealed even when .t is not stated- 
It is assured even when not promised. , , . , , ru • » t,„ „„„t 
But 1 do not think that it is by virtue of this thi. t Jesus Christ has exert- 
ed His greatest influence on the hearts of men. To be a king, to be in the 
i.j= B CO .L:„„. and to be the Divine King is infinitely greater, 
royal line, is a great thing; and to oe rne uivme "-'"S ^ ■= , , 
History abounds with examples of great monarchs who have not ruled, and of 
true rulers who have had no royal blood and no kingly throne 
there are facts in human experi- 
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MANY SALVATIONISTS throURhout 
the world are testifying this Christmas 
of an hour of miracle, when they 
learnt by experience that Jesus lives. They 
are telling of wonderful moments when the 
living Jesus showed them His pierced hands 
and His wounded side as to unbelieving 
Thomas, and overcome with love and ador- 
ation, they bowed at His feet. Has this 
miracle taken place in your life? 

The condescension of the Divine Father 
in sending His Son not only to live in humaT 
flesh as a man, but to be a Babe on earth, 
has much to do with the appeal of the Christ- 
mas season. A babe makes a strong appeal 
to all. 

Before our faith can lay hold on His per- 
fect humanity, before we can realize Him 
hanging on the Cross for our sins, and rising 
again for our justification, we must accept Him as 
the Babe wrapped in swaddling clothes and lying in a 
manger. Yes! it was this Babe who became oui great 
High Priest; "For we have not an high priest which 
cannot be touched with the feeling of our infirmities." 
He was God, yet He came down to meet our weakness! 
rich, yet tor our sakes He became poor. 

The thought in my mind — ^ 

the thought I would pass 
on this Christmas-time — is 
well expressed by Lieut.- 
Colonel Catherine in her book, 
"Messages to the Messen- 
gers": "To me it seems that 
the more we can realize the 
personality of Jesus, the more 
definitely our love will go out 
to Him." 

You, reader, have perhaps 
reached cross roads of life, 
where conflicting claims ar- 
rest you. Are you pausing in 
uncertainty as to which road 
to tread? Jesus still says, "I 
am the way, the truth, and 
the Hfe; no man cometh unto 
the Father, but by Me." He 
also says, "Whosoever shall 
do the will of My Father 
which is in Heaven, the same 
is My brother, and sister, and 
mother," 
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I ICTL'RE the little town ot Beilileheiii nestliiiK among 
the Juclean hills and overlonkiiig ilic plains \vlu=re 
Ruth, the ancer<i!oss of Jesus. o:ic;e sleaiieil hehiiiil the 
reapers, and where Daviil. the yoimgesl son oi 
family, tended his lathers sheep. 

On one of the.se plains, about a mile from Belhlelieni. 

a hare and nepleeted Chapel now stands, known as "The 

Angel to the Shephefds." Here, it is snpposed. the humble 

shepherds of the epie Christmas story, watching their flocks by night, were 

startled by the appeaiaiice of a radiant stranger who told them ot the birth 

of a Babe — "a Savionr, which is Christ the Lord." 

But the heavenly visitor made a still more startling annoimr.ement. This 
Child. Who was of royal ile.fcent. would be found "lying in a manger." And 
when the wondering: shepherds had climbed the slopes to the grey ridge on 
which the little town of Bethlehem stood, and sought out the village inn. they 
found that it was even as the Angel had said. In one 01 the many caves which 
are found in the limestone rocks of these hills, and over which has risen the 
Church and Convent of the Nativity, these men found the Child Jesus. His 
crib was a manger: the coai-se hay of the fields. His bed; and the cattle. His 
companions. How humbly Jesns came! The shepherds returned to their 
Jlocks. glorifying and praising God and tellinp all whom they met ot the 
wonderful happening which had been disclosed to their eyes. 

About this time, several wise men, in a tar-oft country, saw a new .star in 
the sky, and knowing it to be the star of the Messiah journeyed together to- 
wards Palestine to discover Hini Whom the star heralded. On reaching Jerns- 
alem, they made urgent inmiiry for the Child, hut none seemed to know His 
whereabouts. King Herod, who ruled over that part of the country, heard of 
the distinguished visitors from the East, and their inquiry tor a newly-liorn 
King greatly alarmed him. Calling his own wise men together, he bade them 
tell him where this Christ should be born, and they answered. "In Bethlehem 
of Judea. tor thus it is written by the prophet," 

Herod, having commanded the visitors to be 
brought befoie him. talked privately with them, send- 
in.g then) to Bethlehem and telling them to inform him 
immediately they found the Child, in order, as he said, 
that he might go and worship Him also. A crafty villain, 
of a truth, was Herod! 

The wise men left tlie Holy City, and the star 
jlV* which had led them to 

"ilt^^^^^^ Jerusalem went before 

j^- , them and stood over the 

place where the youns 
Child lay. Then They "re- 
joiced with exceeding 
great joy," Kntering the 
house — tor by this time 
Mary and the Bahe had 





moved from the 
stable — these learned 
nien bowed down and 
worshipped Jesus, pre- 
senting to Him gold, 
and frankincense and 
myrrli- 

They offered gold 
iu^caiise Jesus was a 
king: frankincense be- 
cause He was the Son 
of God; and myrrh he- 
cause He was a man. 
That night they were 
warned by Go(i in a 
dream not to return to 
Herod, so they depart- 
ed to their own conn- 
try anotlier way. 

Shortly after this, 
,Io,'=eid:. the espoused 
of Mary, was warned of 
God in a dream and 
told to iiee into Egypt, 
and not to return '"un- 
til I bring thee word." 

Joseph lied with the Holy Child, as He had been bidden, and wisely so, for li 
was not long afterward that the wicked Herod ordered all hoys of under two 
years ot age to be kille<l. 

Herod died very shortly after this, and Joseph retraced his steps witli 
his family to his own country. .\s they approached their old homeland llej 
heard that one of Herod's wicked sons, .•irchelaus, reigned in liis father's steai 
Fearing that they would not yet be safe in Uethlehem, and being guided once 
again by tlie Angol, they journeyed eighty miles further into Galilee, settling 
at Xazareth. 

HIS BOYHOOD 

5Cot much is written in the Gospel stories of the Childhood of Jesus, but 
here and there are glimpses which reveal the beauty ot His character even as 
a lad. TheiB are many stories of these early daj-s written by other than 
Bible authors, but very "few ot these can be vouched tor. Dm we can imagine 
that He lived us many another boy: sharing with His broihers and sisters, 
of whom it IS belle\'etl theiv were six. the plain fare of that Nazareth home; 
obedient and respectful to the wishes of His parents, just as all bovfi and 
girls should be. 

It was at the age of twelve that Joseph and Mary look Jesus to Jerus- 
alem to celebrate the annual Passover Feast. What lieep eniotious must hare 
stirred the heart of Jesus as he Journeyed, and how His imyi^li heart mast 
have swelled with pride as He gazed for the lir,st time tipoa the Holy Cilr 
and upon the glittering walls of the great Temple, with its gilded roof and 
marble colonnades! Tens o£ tbotisands of people lliickcd 10 this feast, 
which lusted for a week and which might be likened to a great .\rmy Coneress. 
The Feast finished. Mary and Joseph started homeward under the Impres- 
sion that Jesus was with some of His little cousins or playmaics in the Jour- 
liCying crowd, and some hours elapsed liefore they discovered that He was 
not with them, lleturnlng to Jerusalem they sought lot- three da>-s before 
they found Him in the Temple surrounded by learned doctors, listening to 
their worils of wisdom, and asking questions which amazed I hem. How de- 
lighted was :\Iary that she had at last found her Son, and when she gently 
reproved Him for causing her so much anxiety. He replied. "Wist je 
not that I must be about mv Father's business'.'" Thus «o see that 
earlv in life .Fesus realized, and sought to caiTv out. His Heavenly 
Father's will, and it is said ot Him that after be had returned to Naz- 
areth He "increased in wisdom and stature, and in favor with God 
and man." 

HIS WORK AND HIS DEATH 

Although compai:atively little is wriUcn about the 
first Ihirtv years of the life of Jesus, ilie Gospel stor- 
ies are fi'tll of the happenings of the three intense 
years which followed. 

An oightoon-vear silence following ihe Temple In- 
eldeni is broken when ,!es>!s. c;i:;;c. tnr the lirsi ll^e 
into public life at the Hiver Jordan. Tlieie. John tie 
naptist, clothed in his coat 01 cam. 1.-: hair and his 
leathern girdle about his loins, wa-^ -.rernly iiitinE 
the people to repent of their sins. Although He BU 
never seen Jesus, John know Him as llie Son of G«l 
ot 'Whom he was the witness. Jesus was baptlzel ny 
John as a sign to the Jews that He li.id not come to 
destroy their law, but to fulfil it. 

As Jesus ascended from the waters, the Spirit 
God in the form of a dove alighted u|i. 1: llis lieadano 
a voice from Heaven cried, "This i.s '■? ''S''""^ „??: 
in Whom I am well pleased." Our bcli. I m the Holy 
Trlnltv is partly linttre.sseil by this .^■^^ tor «e see 
here l'htt?e Beings— Father, Son and S|.i:u. 

Three busy years of preaching i.^ilivvcd. dunoE 
which time the Jewish priests, inspii 
and the Pharisees, who hated Him hi-. 
Ings were so contrary to what they pi 
to take Hla life. Their vllliiinous 1 
cesBfuI and Jesus was crucKled. Hut 1 
ward He arose and showed himself 1 
Forty days later He ascended Into 1 
who Bhull relgti tor evor and ever. 
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THE BIRTH HOUR OF THE CUTEST HA 



\ 1 



H 



ISTORY abounds with records of hai)|mMn^fs 

which have transpired between dnsi. ,iiul 

dawn. Many of theni arc tra<^ic, oUur- mv 

i'lymis: some tiirill and inspire us and are ])ir-iiani 

with teachinfi", and there are others full of patlins. 

One nisi'ht above all others is risjiitiy accl.i'iiied 
Holy Xif,>-ht. In all the calendar there is none oilir: like 
unto this. ]t came nineteen centuries ajjo and then- was 
nothing- mnisnal al)out it that could he observed Ivnn: ;,ny 
other nijiht in t!ic year. Durintr the day the snn iiad 
shone. In the evenintj the moon and stars appearil in 
their usual sjlory; business and society went on in ilieir 
usual routine — and sin was abiMad in the world. ^ ri iliis 
nis^ht about which we write was the most remarl^alih- ni<,dit 
since the stars sansr tojjether in the be^irinnin^-. '^o\\arli^ ii fmi / 
thousand centuries of stru,tc,!i:le and projiliecy had hein l.Kikinjr / 
Patriarchs, i5rf>])hets ar.d pnets tiad sung', written, ])rcailu-d and ' 
hiipecl for this climactic hour. The world's forces had !)ei'ii 
patherrny and accumulating. The momentum gatlienil mit of 
suffering, ]iestilence and war had been g^etling ready inr this nigiit, 
w hich ".as to be the liirtli-night of the greatesi hapiie^iiiii^- in liistary. J 
r v.-hich r.iafle this night different from rill the others '.'. as tlie ciiiiiin:; 
of the One of whnm Closes and the i)rophets difl \^rite ; ' )!ie whn^e coiiiiui; 
was as a "thief in the night." The wise rabbis and seers did iii'i know or lie 
lieve: tlmse \'ersed in the intricate thingfs of law \\'ere utterly niicnnscious o' 
what was talcin.g- iilace amnng- the far-away hills of Judea. '1 In- Idind, siniiil 
and unbelieving- \\-(irld did not know-. Even tlie little town nf l-kthleheiii, 
\vitii crnw (ii.'<l inns and hurrying leet and restless ])rotests .against the au- 
thority of Rome, was ignorant of the dream of the ages that was being cil- 
actedv. In tlie dreamy land of the Orient, however, miles aerMS-; 'lie barren 
\',aste and desert, a group of wise men were feeling- after ( lud that they niig;lit 
find Ilini. They knew when the Star appeared that it was \v<irtl\y of hciiij 
followed, and tliey followed it to the mang'cr. Then mit <if tln' jiidean liill^ 
md of lowly shepherds — n-ien w ho bebing'ed to the l"v,est slratuni ni 
society — utdearned in the tilings of g"overnniei-it or astrnnoi-ny. and who knc\, 
little about religion, saw, believed, rejoiced, anci I'ol'owed. The mniji and 
the she])]ierds, the world's extremes, came to a common ievil. These t\vi> 
e.\ti"emes I'ound the I'ial)e because of tlieir af litude. Tliey waie not wise ill 
their own conceits, and since their day nut otie has found JHm who did not 
ha\'c this same frame cd' mind. 

Holy Xig'ht was tlie liirth-night of the Man Child: and, while the 
hig-hest interest of 1 leaven and the hig-liest concern of earth werelociis- 
sed around that manger craflle, if }-on could ha\-e pee|)e(l in tln-oiigh 
the crack's of that stiible dnnr, you would have heiird His ])!ienus cry 
ai-id noted His helplessness, just as(-)ther scenes of like ch;u"acii-]- would 
produce. Thank ( iotl I'or the human side of Jesus ! Xo holy n;- celes- 
tial light circled rinind His brow as the suiierstitious artists havt ]i;iint- 
Him. The P.abe of i'.ethleliem was human as well as Divi-r: Init 
in the coming- of tliat Child to the earth, Ileaveti made its greatest 
contribution to a sin-btirdened world and the two c-xtremes m society 
acknowledged the iirst Christmas Gift. 

Tiiat "night in the long- ag;o" was a Holy Night because 1 -> 
born. The saints liad but a vague notion of this l^ove, .so ])uri, 
selfish, so satisfying- and so holy. It is a love that has met tlie ii 
demands of human nature. Because of that i-iiglit we can \". 
manner that was never possible before. 

Again, tliat "night in the long- a,go"was a Holy X'igrht heci- ■ 
K'ace was liorn for all the world — or sufficient I'or all the w-orl<l. I ' 
was, and is. ;ind shall be. the I'rince of Peace. 'Me steppe<! ' ' 
on a storin-tossed world; and His message that night, as \-- 
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.siiiifi' by Heaven's choir, is the same Voice tliat has 
sounded down the ages in e^'ery human lieart that i(lY\r^ 
bids Him enter — "Peace Ije still." ^( \r^v-i * 

- It was a Holy Nigiit because when the Rabe cried ^h^fx n 

^ " t:- in the mang-er it was the beginning of a cain]iaign t^ ^^ 
which would ultimately end in the complete and 
\ ~" lasting overtlirow of Satan. The jiower of Hell was 

, v.^ cj^'ilicnged and the wrath of Hell was stirred. The 
A \ crowned mnnarcli in his [lalace l■a^'ed and cursed and 

\\ ^\■af not satisfied imtil lie shed the hlood of the inno- 

\ cent. He sought tlie blond f>f every male child in F>eth- 

lehem, lioping' thus to embrace with liis hellish design 
tlie Holy Rabe. who was to be "King of kings and 
\ Lord of lords." 

Then, it was a Holy Ni,ght because there was 
born the consciousness of Inimortalit}-. When this tran- 
scends our ra])turous imagining on the Evei-Iasting Hills of 
(iliiry some sweet dav, earthlv separations of those who live 
m Him will be ended and tliere will be an eternal re-imion. 
This Holy NigiTt of the long ago gave birth to a I'ower. a 
ta^■ing power, a power of which the world only knew by fignre and sym- 
bol. This ])o^ver was otie tliat was to be greater than the pmver of sin. llv 
t)enalty of sin and the consequences of sin. It was to hold tlie nir.stcry of 
(he \Vrath to come. 

"Dear d>'ing Lamh. Thy precious blood 
Shall never lose its ]:ower. 
Till all the fighting host of God 
Re saved to sin no more." 

It ^^as a Holy Xiglit because a King was born — the King of Right- 
eousness — One wliose tlirone -v^-as to lie everlasting, from whose hand the 
sce])tre \v(nild never depart. No I>o^ver on earth can dethrone Him; 
nations nia)' rebel against His government, but He rules; devils mav 
marshal their forces ag'ainst Mini, but when they have done ttieir worst, He 
still reigns supreme. I'orccs may fling themselves against His throne, 
(inly to be hrolccn like the ^^■aA^es of the sea hurled asainst the rocks. He 
is our King and seeks to rule in our lives, not in name only, but in deed 
and truth. \'ot onh- is He King, but He is Judge. \Vhen all the monu- 
ments of crowned heads and rulers ]la^•e decayed, His throne will blaze 
out in all its effulgent .gloiy as He restores the world to its original 
righteousness. 

Christmas night of 1925, which should be to every one as a Holy 

Night because of its memories and associations, will carry our minds 

liackward to that first Holy Night, and the tremendous issues that 

were then born. .Ml human and Divine hopes cluster about that 

night. God and Satan, Heaven and Hell, Light and Darkness vied 

with each other in the terrific warfare that then began. .\t the 

realization of that mysterious incaination, sin must finally go down 

beneath the horizon for ever. Rut let us not only think of that Holy 

Night in the long ago. but let us treasure the Morning of that night 

as it comes to us in the Person and fulfilment of Him Who is 

alive, and was dead, and is alive for evermore. T>et us tune our 

hearts with the holy music that was surig on the Judcan hills 

and gird ourselves to meet the TCing when He comes in His 

L'lory. 

Then, forward! soldiers, true and bra^'e, 
We ser^■e a grand and noble King; 

Me leads us on. and soon Tie will 
Us to His home in ,glnry bring. 
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LIEUT. -COLONEL ANNIE COWDEN. 

Women's Social Setrc-tarj f ^ A r.-ntrtil 
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LIEUT.-COLONEL LUTIE DesBRISAY, 

Wonion's Social SecrcUiry, Cn::;:'l;i Easi 






COLONEL WILLLAM A. MclNTYRE, D.D, 

l^nninciiLl UfiicLT. L'.^^.A. Eastern 
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COLONiiL JOHN 

McMillan. 

Chief Secretiry. Great Britain 
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COLONEL WILLIAM J. B. 
TURNER, 

rl)i( r Sccnlarv I.' S \ V, rn 
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COLONEL STEPHEN MARSHALL. 

Provincial OiTicer, U.S,A. Ku^;tcrii 
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COLONEL JOHN C. ADDIE, 

Spiritual Special, U.S.A. Central 



COLONEL GIDEON \ 

Field Socrrtary. Caiia. 
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^ THE TERRITORIAL HEAD- % 
5 QUARTERS AND TEMPLE, ® 
> TORONTO ? 




y RECENTLY ERECTED | 

t CHILDREN'S HOME, | 

^ OTTAWA ^ 




€ GRACE MATERNITY HOS- S; 
I PITAL, ST. JOHN'S. i 

^ NEWFOUNDLAND ^ 
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The Catiuda Hail C/iriitmin ff'AR CHI' 




"I come in the Name of the Greatest of All, 
To bid you heed the Christ-Child's call, 
Who came from Heaven to men; 
From the skies the angels sang Him to earth. 
The wise, the great, bowed down at His 



Bv Brigadier James fumet 



Lifting his spear t'wards the golden sun, 

Jarl spoke, as a father, to each son 

Of the band of wild seamen; 

"Bravest If this tale of the White Christ's 

true. 
He shall change thy hearts, and my heart, 

too; 
We'll be f-Iis true Norsemen." 

All knees were bent, all heads bowed low. 
The dirge of their past moaned low and 

slow. 
The cave their prayers repeating; 
And the echoed voices of empty hearts 
Found answer in Heaven, whilst praises 

start. 
For the powers of Hell's retreating. 

Then Jarl and his vikings sailed away, 

Away to their lands, from their sins to stay. 

And do the White Christ's Will; 

So Evangel waved them off to sea. 

He heard their singing, the Song of the 

Free, 
And the echoes are singing it still. 



1 come in 



^ame, for your peace, not 



Jarl. the Sea Rover of fearsome mien, 
Defiant of heart as e'er man had been, 
In a Northern coast cave was hiding; 
He'd sworn to the death any who dared 
To venture near, and thus, well scared. 
None shadowed his rocky abiding. 

His viking crew of plunderers all 
Leapt at his wish, or nod, or call, 
To fire, or flood, on sea or land. 
Daring and strength lined every face, 
For fear none had in his heart a place. 
Nor trembled a single hand. 

Never a creek but they knew it well. 
The coasters, awed by their battle yell, 
Fought but to lose against such braves; 
Cattle and crops and wealth they took, 
Heedless of babe's cry, or mother's look; 
Young men became their slaves. 



But a warrior bolder than Jarl was sent, 
On a Christmas morn, to relate the Event 
Of the coming of Bethlehem's King; 
And he dared their guarded rest to break. 
To say to them all for his Saviour's sake, 
God had told him this news to bring. 



Standing aback to the rising sun 

Jarl stood before him, awestruck and dumb, 

Listening with heart aflame; 

Whilst from the inmost caverns of the cave 

Streamed every warrior, seadog, slave. 

To hear of the Mystic Name. 



He is greater than Woden, stronger than 



Yet humble and kingly withal; 
The seas at His Word lay calmed as a lake, 
Demons and death sped afar as He spake. 
And the sick, he cured them all. 

"And He changed men's hearts from hate 

to love. 
Gave light for dark, and thus did prove 
His Godhead's wondrous claim; 
His heart He bowed to His Father's Will, 
And died the great plan to fulfil. 
But in three days rose again. 

"This, this is the day of His wondrous birth. 
This, this is the time of Joy on earth 
That thee and thy braves may share; 
On bended knee His Kingship own — 
In humbled hearts He builds a throne; 
He answers each sinner's prayer. 

"Conqueror of Death, and Sin, and Shame 

Immanuel is the White Christ's Name, 

I eome in His Name to thee; 

And tho' thy hands are dipped in blood, 

1 tell you, such is the Love of God 

You all forgiven may be." 
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ELAND 
ibtlNDERED 



By 

UT-COL. AttWELL 



"■ ^'.ur-.e-. tliG glorioi;! 

Lom in the BriT .-h N -•■,;■"?;;.?;= >>>•'?« 
the b.n Band, in Tr.- ^■"v "nd"!?"™"" 
and one other .ipn--/ -r,/'.;.' ??! ^ '"?"*' 
Salvationist. The V;-- "^■•rvi""lfZP'='.'<l' 
. ■'■■■'- ^■'^^- "arm andri. 

.■=cenei-y on noth .;->-. ,-■ -.he mi^j,^^. s-f}.'; 
rence captivataif. Tr., -.•.•.:r.? sun touched tt 
" . -'^ys. and from th 
"oKea like fain-land 



red on the'msir 
'■_ ■ "^r the scene, an 

■-■; tnat appeared !» 
:•;■ croMvi of pa=jeiigeri 

''.:^y. and \ve were ^et- 

r,'- we disappeared be- 
'*--:. '^'ear^-, but happy 

;-.-. and what an asvak- 



li sounded ;he depths of human I'eai', hipe, an- : 

g"Lii5h. :ai:h. di;rLrc::^ and iro^t. 

Mo;; "War Cry" reader; ^viii recail ;he niorr;- " ; _^ 

ing. :.-U; "he younger generation have bu: a faznl 
knowledge o:' "he harrowir.ir •.Li:iaj~er iha; ^enl 

one tnou^and ajia ior*y-.-:x :!0U.? to a ^vaieiy grave, of v/hich n'JTnber one hun- 
dred and ii-Mv-ieven v.ere aalvauon Arn-.y 0:'ficers and Soiuieis. For the 
~ake of me youns peop.e an^ a^ a iri:jute lo the :r.e;^".ory o: tho^e devotee! 
5alvaTioiii=:5,. it i^eenii fittinir ir.at occa^-iona-jy .*;:::e ; ;-:>;>: nc*:- :=e iiiuiie to 
the event, and the :::e:r.ory of the r.iear "loved and lo^t" be kept iireen. 

The solution o: the "ivhy" of the tragedy i; not in ■" ■'• power. One gets 
s-eary in pondering it. Let u^, therefo.'-e, leave it in t.T= h.:'.di of Unfailiiijj 
Love, 

It ">va= s happv contpany that left the Farevi-eil Se!"T."ice at the Temple on 
Wednesday. May 2Tth. and n'.ai'ched dowTi Yonire Street to take the special 
train for Quebec a: li-5u. v.-ith Con-.-T.ii.-ioaer Ree? and Coionei Maidment lead- 
ing the procei=ion. The --idewslks we.'-e ci-owded with citizen.- and friend.-;, 
^Wi^hing us -iveli, and I ita".-e no ^;o"ubt. =orry they were not aniong the happy, 
e.^pectant voyaaers to London and the Internationa! Conei-e-s. In a!! this 
wide 'A'orld I doubt w-hether a happier party ever set out on a ioncr joui-ney. 

I find my heart .-^trans-eiy moved a> I write and recali our entry into 
Quebec, nn that nten-icrabie Th-ur^day afternoon, and the 
scene as -.ve boarded the "Empres=." I can ^"i\"idh- 
ture our first ru=h tri see what our cabins look- 
ed iike, our first g'impse at the cinina: room 
and the sense of .-atisfaction at the thought 
that there see.Tied to be nothin? to mar 
our conifoit. 

Then cs.jr.e the short n;usical 
program oy the Band on the main 
deck and. as the ship pulled out 
into the stream, the strains 
of '"God be w-ith .vo-u till we 
Tr.eet aaain." 

Dinner found evei-y .Salva- 
tionist at the table. We ."lade 
a brilHant picture in our uni- 
ionT:s. The ship being yet in 
the river, there were, of 
course, no cases of sea-^^iek:- 
ness. AH were jubilant. 
Conversation centred around 
the coir.ing Congress, and the 
glad anticipation of meeting 
old Officer friends, the dele- 
gations from every country 
in the world, the strange 



mountains with it- : 
deck of the "Emp--.-- 
The Staff Band'snLen L':.;ii 
ciec-k as darkness c:; 
sang some old fav. 
Bi've plea.-iure to a iii 
But it had been a !or 
ting tired, so one by 
low anti laid down tii 
What a short rest it 
ening! 

Can you picture the .-.cenc-? The calm rater^ 
of the St. Lawrence, th-:- "Empiess" witli it 
precious carso grad-ja:';. steaming doan the 
nver, droppmg the pi;..t .•-.: Fat.he/ Point, anrj 
. , , , setting o-jt -under Captain Kendall, abo-jt 

1 a.m. in clear weather, lor the open sea not many sr.iies ahead, .-l collier 
boat coming up the ^^■er in full view and suddenly Vr.e :■. il The'"Empieis' 
shutting nff her steam. The collier co.*7dng ihr-'ULd-; -,^ ;th that crjel bloV 
tha* sent the ocean liner -under the waters in ie.-s :h;ji ten minutes th? 
collier reii^.aining afloat, and rescuing a sniaii nuniber of the linsr's pas;en. 
ger; fro.™ those icy -.vaters. most of them i,", the la.-t sta::ei of e,\hau.<tion. 
The history of that short ten minutes nvust be brief. Kri--;;-: a sound sleep the 
slight shock suddenly awakened us. .\ vague sense '-f d;int:er induced me to 
rise and open the cabin lioor. The long corridor wa- v.>-'l iii, and appeared 
ouite normal, but on stepping back into the caidr ! di-tinct;y felt the boat 
starting to list- Shall I ever forget the profound horror of that raomcnt? 
-Mrs. .-ittw-ell and I frantically grasped a few pieces of cio'hlng and ru.sheii to 
the conipanion-.vay. We ^veie n^'t twu seconds to-^ .-'-' n. f^r as '^ve reached the 
stairs, to our disfi-iay we sa-.v the flood of water tearing do-.i-n past the very 
door of our cabin, and we felt that n^'t a sinu'-e so-j1 left in those tjerths couM 
leai-e their living tomb. The great ship tu.'-ned over on i;.- si'ie graduall.v, but 
surely, anri only those few who were fortunate en< u',:h :■■ c'ini:? over on the 
plates of the ship had any possible chance of i^einL' saved. Hundreds of 
men. w-omen and children were hopelessly inipri.-io.tcd in th-ir cabins, anil one's 
heart tui-ns faint at the thought of th-"*:r dying n-.on-.-^r.t- :n absolute darkne,-s, 
for the lights were cut off shortly after the colli-i'in. V."e -.vatched. in ajrony, 
the bow of the great '•Empress" sink beneath the •vat-i-r. and soon found our- 
selves in the icy embrace of the river St. La->-rc-r.c-. !t was a desperate 
struggle for life. We sumnioned to our aid every ounc-- r,t strength in our 
pos.=ession. and pushed through the w-aters. .A.t !a-t -.>■• <irew near a life- 
boat and were dragged over its sbie. We lay like log- :n the bottom of the 
lifeboat, truly more dead than alive. 

Reaching the Storstadt. the rescue*! passengers an' -eajnen gradually in- 
creased until there ^ver9 no more to save, and then --"e reaii.-e'l the heart- 
breakin'j eNtent of the disaster. 

The only sur^-ivors of that -v'-'. M Salvation --InTiy 
Congress Party were those now gathered in tnat 

and neart- 



■-cantT garo. 

bick.n M' <r Kraif- 

cue 1 p i'"t\ to pra: 

to God ,n gra', 

an ! we -.ver-: 

fcn.d t.i : 

\iv.^d t ■ 




vme 



Or, 



■>■■ rris called the res- 
. and lifted his heart 
,. ;■? and supplication, 
' n aftenvurds tran-;- 
"E-^.'-ck.-i" and con- 

■ -,,u^ki. The nev^s 
'. ;er had by th.s 

:'x-'\ the -.vorltb 

\'-.- i^'th of each 
■■"-.iVnrs meet at the 
-."■\i'.nunientin -Mt, 
• rer-.etoiy. where 
■•r! ti-.e remains of 
-..Ivationists whose 

'■'..'-. y.icnV.-r«i. .ind 

r-v our tribute of 

■ " 't'b'ise promoted 
..-' t'le Cross" who 

.,-,dv"spent eleven 
'^-/in the Better 
V.'o shall see them 




THE FOLLOW] 
response lo . 
from a crowd 
(heir lesson and in! 
Imt Ijo ot real ser 
couraging them iu 



One (lay when a 
at the Clapton C 
found nij'self on F 
Ci-vi." Even in t 
isiili) Tlie Army 
i-ii(lerstood as to n 
ioa.sonaf<le. but th 
i;vi(lenlly thought 

neiuK a I'oi. s 
tunic in the Garris 
was lettered acres 
sood old cliorus, " 
i-rcaled some into 
iiiau and he orderi 
iny "War Cvys" '" 
a purc-liaser hi.s cl 
fhalien liy the co 
patience, I 
(piiotly wallted 
ijii and ofiered 
;i "War Cry" 
to a passer-hy. 
In a moiiienl 
my I'rierd in 
Ida" had -seiz- 
ed 1110, and al- 
tnr a pretty 
violent liaiidl- 
ing. loUl me 1 
was arrested. 

Standing lie- 
lore- Uie Ser- 
pcaiit's rt e s k 
ill ilie police 
slation a few- 
iiiiiniles laior. 
1 was amazed 
at the constable 
lioriiiR that the ; 
thoni thai tear 1 
station door opoi 
looking city mall 
front of the rtef 
(iirrt, Willi soiii 
aside till this; oa 
"But it is iu 
want to leave ni 
The Sergeant 
a siirpri-so was 
lone asked the 

"Merely this.' 
this Salvationist 
bury Pavement 
from stall to Itll 
trouble and usei 
oot'Imion. and 1 
morning to olte; 
The SergeaTi 
or.cp. and it ini 
dollvorcr hail w 
on the con.stuhl 
moment 1 was 
ihe Sergeant t 
been made," w 
more abwijf." 
hearty goodwill 
found qiilto a 1 
!,ee>i nie <lraggi 
it. Anioug.st tl 
hail left and ill 
with a lively r 
heart right \vi' 
him shall piosi 



As unexpecl 
lihic oanio nn 
when I wa.s k 
III,, Jeisoy Cil 
Ihliigs, and mi 
teu«rs. wer« i 
a policeinan ol 
ing as a serio 
lii'ippisal, KiKi' 
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.-men 

.- C!- 

fav.-, 
a iar 
a lent 
e by 
"n ^f- 
^t it -. 



- ;--me.=, the glorious 
■■ :■■.','"'-'=. Crystal Pal. 

cr,!;r:hoodday5bvtho=e 
? ,■"* tnnlling music c? 
f^r^Tiiy, and a huidied 
^ ■■■■•" '"'""'d appeal to a 
•"!'"'. "°--.";^™ andti. 
'■■ -ne mighty St Lai! 

■•■■-:n? sun touched th> 
. :; .''^?'»', ^nJ from th^ 

;■ ;;'"^'^-^'^ '■''"s iairj-land 
^^..■!-!r€d on the mait 
;;__;--<5r the scene, aij 
;;"-" ^"?t appeaiHi to 

", "^■'"'■'^''! « Pas-^en^er- 

■:ay, an^J we were gfj. 

:!•? we disappeared te- 
re^'-, weaiT, hut happy 

^S and what an awaJ;, 

s the jcene? The calmwaters 
ince. tr:e -Empress" with it. 
ra(iiia:;y steaming donn the 
le piK,t - Father Point, and 
er Captain Kendall, abom 
nany n-le- ahead. A collier 
n!y t.>if- K,?: The "Empre5<" 
irou[:.T vw^h that cruel blow 

le.-> t.iuo ten minutes, the 
umoer of the liner"? passen- 
^''. '?'}. "-•'Se- ut euhauition. 
net. trnm a found sleep the 
a--* o: ■iiin^er imluceil me to 

na-i iveii lit, and appeared 
'in i lii-iinctly felt the boat 
Jici hori-r.r of that moment? 
:*■.= of clothing and rushed to 

--I'on. fi.r as ive reached the 
toar:n:r *!o'.vn pa5t the verv 
lul leii in th(-?e berths coulJ 
er on ::< >i<;e ^aduilly, but 
rto'j'.:h '.<' climb over on the 
t^einL' -.ivfit. Hundreds of 
led i:i ::-io'r cabin.s and one'.- 
>n-ent- in absolute darkn"-, 
ion. \'. e ivatcbeii, in agom. 

••vater. and =oon found onr- 
iTC'tic... !t v.-a.= a despetals 
y tiur.c-. of ^tren^th in our 

!a.-: • '^ drew near a life- 
; loL'-:' :n the bottom of the 

■? iin'i -eanien frradually in- 
hen w. realised the hcart- 



■ ^ W'l SaK-ation Army 
DOTS- gathere<l in that 

t: rr.blinp and heart- 
-: ."•i'lrri? called the res- 
■-■v. and lifted his heart 
:;..!(? and supplication, 
.- ."n afterwards trans- 

■ ■ "Kureka" and con- 
^■rr,o'jsk'i. The nev;5 

;.-ter had by this 
• : led the -.vorld. 

M;iv ■i'^'th of each 

. .?viVor.~ meet at the 

.-".Mnnunientin Mt 

- f-metcir, where 

■ -y-'i! the remains of 

.--■alv.itioni.st.s whose 
■.rn recovprod, and 
virr' our tribute of 

■ • 1 tlio-e promoted 
.' ,if the Cross" who 

t"dv spent eleven 
;,.^s'in the Better 
V,e shall see them 



hose 




THE FOLLOWING FRAGMENTS, written In 
response to Editorial request, are selected 
troni a crowd of memories in the hope that 
(heir lesson and inspiration may not only interest, 
l)Ut be of real service to some who read, by en- 
couraging them in their fight tor God. 
ess 
One day when a Cadet Jn the Training Garrison 
at tiie Clapton Congress Hall, London, Eng., 1 
found myself on Fiusbury Pavement selling "War 
Crys." Even in those days (this was early in 
1SS3) The Army was already sufficiently well 
understood as to make s«cn a simple errand seem 
reasonaljle, but the policeman on duty that day 
evidently thonght otherwise. 

Being a hot, sunny afternoon 1 had left my 
tunic in the Garrison, and my red guernsey, wbich 
was lettered across the back with the line of the 
good old chorus, "I'm very glad I've joined 'em!" 
created some interest. Tliis annoyed the police- 
man and lie ordered me off. I went, hut announced 
my "War Crys" In doing so, and, stopping to give 
a purchaser his change, I was roughly seized and 
fliuken by the constable. Possessing my soul in 
patience, I 
(luietly wanted 
(in and offered 
ii "War Cry" 
to a passer-by. 
In a moment 
my friend in 
bbio bad «eiz- 
ed me. and af- 
ter a pretly 
violent iiandi- 
iiig, told me I 
was arrested. 

Standing be- 
fore the Ser- 
jeant's desk 
in the police 
station a few 
minutes latei*, 
1 was amazed 

at the con.stablr s unentne gennis but remem- 
bering that the angels of the Lord cinip around 
them tliat fear Him. I Itept silent. Just then the 
slation door opened, and in walked a prosperous- 
looking city man, in a stove-pipe hat. Halting in 
front of the desk he tendered the Sergeant his 
(ard. With some au.'?terily he was told to "stand 
aside till this case was finished." 

"But it is in connection with this case that I 
want to leave my caid," said the intruder. 

The Sergeant seemed to have an inkling that 
a surjirise wa.s in .litore, and in a more pleasant 
tone askod the man what ho wished to say. 

"Merely this," repeated he, "1 have never seen 
this Salvationist before today, but 1 was on Fins- 
liury Pavement and «aw the whole of this affair 
from stall to linish; your constable eaused all the 
trouble and used niucb violence without the least 
ocfiision, and 1 shall be at the court to-morrow 
morning to otter my evidence to that effect." 

The Sergeant sensed the whole situation at 
iince, and it indeed the words of my une.i;pected 
deliverer hud wanted any support the guilty look 
on the constable's face spoke conclusively. In a 
inonienl I was receiving friendly assurances from 
the Sergoanl that "an unfortunate mi.slake bad 
been made." which he hoped 1 would "think no 
ni'jrB about." Gladly aHsuring them all of my 
hearty goodwill 1 went out, and on the sidewalk 
found quite a little crowd of peoijle who, having 
seen me dragged in, waited tn see what came ot 
it. Amongst those I readily sold what "Cr>-3" 1 
had left and made my way Ijack to the Garrison, 
with a lively realization that it a man keeps his 
heart right with God no weapon formed against 
him shall prosper, 

* * * 

As tinexpected as the proverbial bolt from the 
blue came an experience ono Sunday afternoon 
when I was leading the open-air meeting at No. 
111., Jereey City, U.S.A. It was tho day of small 
things, and nnmbers, whether of Comrades or llB- 
tonera, were conspicuous by their absence. But 
u policeman on the boat viewed the little gather- 
ing as a serious offense, and ordered our IiiBtant 
dispersal. Knowing we were unquestionably within 




EMINISCENCES 



By 

Lieut- Colonel Perry 



our lawful rights, I offered an explanatory word to 
the officer, and proceeded to give out another song, 
at which he 
promptly ar- 
rested me. 

Such a hap- 
pening natural- 
ly gave the 
tew Salvation- 
ists who were 
with me a 
larger audi- 
ence than us- | 
ual, and we 
did not waste 
the opportu- 
nity of making 
the most of it. 
Very soon the 
police wagou 
arrived, and 
before long 1 heard the key turning in the lock 
as the door of the cell was closed upon me. 

While praising God that 1 was there by His 
grace as an Innocent man, rather than as a law 
breaker, a piece Of dry bread was handed in to 
me, with the intimation that it was my supper, 
and then the key was turned on me tor the niglit. 
But the Lord had other- plans for me, and in a 
sliort time 1 was told to get ready and go to the 
ollice. There I found Mr. Foster, a business man 
in the locality, had come to stand ball for me. 

Signing the necessary document he pointed to 
the SlOO forfeit it 1 did not appear in court next 
day, and said to the police official, "1 guess 
you know 1 am reputed to be worth 3100,000?" 
and on rieceiving an answer in the afRrniative he 
weut on, "Very well then, let me sign a thousand 
of these papers rifc'ht now, you will have to .arrest 






Happy morn, 
When Christ the Saviour, promised 

long. 
Came, announced by Angel song. 
Attended by a heavenly throng. 
Hallelujah! 

Eternal Word, 
We celebrate Thy lowly birth 
And matchless love with hymns of 

praise. 
For Thou didst come the low to 

raise, 

Hallelujah! 

Loving Christ, 
How rich Thou wast — how poor 

became! 
Great Son of God, meek Son of 

man; 
Repay Thee for Thy love who can> 
Hallelujah! 

Saviour mine, 
Not to be served as royal son, 
Nor for the righteous didst Thcrj 

come, 
But for men's sins Thou dost 
atone, 

Hallelujah! 

Happy morn. 
Loud our songs of praise we raise: 
Christ has gladdened all our days. 
Him we'll own in all our ways, 
Hallelujah! 



more than that number before you can atop these 
people in their work!" This generous otter was 
not accepted, but its effect on the police oHloal 
was visible on his face. 

Next day the Magistra.te — a liquor dealer, by 
the way — heard of my wickedness at great length, 
but as the head and front of ray offending con- 
sisted of having loudly shouted in the open-air: 
"Come ye sinners, drifting downwards, 
Weak and wounded, sick and acre, 
Jesus ready stands to save you, 
Full of pity, love and power! 
He is able. He is willing, doubt no more — 
the Magistrate, with some attempt at solemnity, 
gave me a salutary admonition and bade me go. 
Hallelujah; 

* * « 

While stationed in Copenhagen, Denmark, my 
wife and 1 had a big sorrow. Our only child died. 
And our grief was intensified by some difllculty 
in regard to her burial. Not being baptised, con- 
secrated ground was not accessible to her. The 
fact that she had been dedicated according to our 
beloved Army ritual was counted as nothing by the 
censor of those things at that time. 

Facing the alternative of having to take the 
little body across the frontier to find a grave, we 
called upon the Lortl in the day of our trouble and 
He heard us. A kind-hearted Methodist minister. 
Pastor Schou, introduced himself and offered to bury 
our baby for us. He only had the right to bury mem- 
bers of his own congregation, but he would gladly 
ofliciate for us. We gratefully accepted his offer. 
The little cofiin was borne to the cemetery follow- 
ed by a small procession of Soldiers and Converts, 
and beside tiie grave we all stood, in silence per- 
force, while the friendly pastor voiced the com- 
mitment and his benediction. 

Time passed and the Founder paid his flrat 
visit to Scandinavia, slaying in our Quarters In 
Copenhagen for several days. On the morning he 
was leaving he drew me aside and said tenderly, 
"Perry, you are still grieving over the loss of your 
girl." 1 could not deny it. His counsel was full 
of God-given wisdom and of comfort, and then he 
went on, "Get Mrs. Perry in and let us pray." 

That prayer 
of the Pounder 
might fitly 
have been writ- 
ten in letters 
of fire across 
the sky. It 
was an impas- 
sioned appeal 
from a big, 
generous soul 
to an all-pow- 
erful God. He 
cried lor need- 
ed grace to be 
given to us, 
and then with 
splendid faith 
went on to 
thank Him that the grace needed was already 
ours, and promising for us that we would forget 
the things that were behind and push on with the 
fight for the Salvation of Denmark, Then with 
ciuiet confidence be prayed that if in God's good 
time, another little one should brighten our home, 
we might find a double joy in training it as an 
Ofilcer to live tor the Salvation o£ souls. 

Two years after, when we were passing through 
London, England, to take up a fresh appointment 
in New York, the Founder, in the Congress Hall, 
dedicated another babe which had recently conio 
to OUT home, and again prayed that she might 
become an OfHeer. Twenty years later at the 
close of one of the Founder's meetings in London 
lie put his hand on the shoulder of that girl (now 
a Captain) and said, '"The Lord bless you, my 
girl, 1 have heard of you in your Corps, how you 
go after the drunkard and the sinner. Go on with 
your work, God will bless you, and so will your 
General." 

And now, years afterwards, that Ood-glven 
daughter is, with her husbaud, StatE-Captatn Robert 
Hoggaitl, and their four bonnie bairns, following 
The Flag in the Old Lnnd, blessing and being 
blessed as the Founder foreshadowed. 
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THE name N'ew 
foHinUiiiul to some 
i> merely a syii 
iiyiii ot £os. IJiig and c-dd 
an i»lL' when? ireiiieiuloHS 
liarrisliips liave lo be eiidiiied 
But ibis ijt a bloomy pitiure of 
the Seii-.cirt IsLe: there aie hnplit- 
er oiie^I Ne\vi'otiucIIand hieed'- men 
of stout heart: hardy melt "ho "te^tle 
with tlio ?eii, wliQ fell iiiiihei in th 
forests, and who. in;-idenlalh . bttt ^ery 
certainty, furnifh splendid material lor Sa 
vaiion -Army warfare. Whether in Citadel.' 
lionie. ^hip. Itimliur wonti?:. or c*veii on ilie ice^ 
lieldt'. the fniiit of grim earne.-^tnes.'^ and eiithus 
iatfin^t'liai-ncrerize^ all tJieir activities. t*^- 

lite loilowing "gliiiipi;ey'' iiltistrate sneli charac^risii 
spiritual e'uleavor. 

The Seal Fishery, one of the cliiei indnstrie..^ of N-.-v.;. 
taken eaeli year, iliii'ini; the month of .March, liy hnndred 
On the eastern coast (ti the Island, someiime? initidrt ds n 
ships ptish their way liiroiiirli tlie Irozin iiehis of ii-e ii: :[\:v 
carried somhwaiil l>y the Arctic CniTent. (ireai vi.<l;s ;■. 
often .serious mishaps occur. 

Some time iii:o a fearful disaster overtook the crc"- of o::<- [if tht .^l.iIiiI;. 
feet, .ihiim one hundred men left their ship in the niornin;-'. "iih hnp.-.: of 
seciirinjr a ?ood day's catch; but the day's search over the ic. ;l(i\vs pioveil 
niiTiltccessiiil. Xiitht wa.s approachiiisi. and they were nveive n;il' s from ( 
siiip, wlien a sjkuc ^toirti snddejijv hur-'^T njioii liieni. jind i!t ih..- ra::i:m ]d37.:'.ard 
iliey were nnaiih- ii locate the ship's position. In the durk!:e: s tlie 1!iim luul- 
died loBtihcr, a.s best they could, ou the frozen pans of ice. 

To lirin;; a little warmth, they smashed (hp handles of the aiaiTs. nsed in 
killinir the seals, to lipht a fire. Tint thi.s wns soon extiimnished by ilie 
wind and snow. :^ome of tlie company conimenee<l runnirii: ii:'cl;v,;i]d jtnd 
forward to Keep life in their heniimbed limhs, while many, beconi;:'. r )ii aci i< ally 
frcien. gave up all hope of beint,^ rescued. 

Two Salvation .Army Soldiers, who (Jii'on.clioui ihose liniir-^ v.-ere sinc-in!; 
snatches of Salvation soups, decided to conduct a iiray. r n.ei lir..;. anil ilic.;.' 
en tile bosom of the fi'ozen ocean, 'midst the ratiinj; Ijlix/.ard. and wirii tlie 
(lyinp around them, these brave Saliatinnist'i pointctl llx-ir co.'nridfs oi-;<- by 
one to Christ, aud many of them had joined the blood-washcil ilu'ons l>ctor(.' 
daybreak. 

The dawn brought fresh hope to the survivoT's, Imt only for a while, Thero 
vras no siiin of any rescue ship, and as day wore on, it became evident that a 
.second iiii'ht would havi to be spent on the fetirfnl .\iclic llo( s. Tile majoi'ity 
of the reniainiiic men k n heai't. many of them haviiii,' been icrnlily frost- 
bitten the previous nifihi. .\lthoutii half-frozen iliemselves, the iwo Salvation- 
ists worked on. encotiiaging their coiiipanioii.s by prayer aii<i sonj; thiouEliout 
the second iiitrlil. On the second morniiii^, when help I'eaclied them, a few- 
half-frozen men were left to tell the tale: but the I wo S:ilv:itionists litiil the 
,1oy of knowintt that practically all of the si,vt.v-pi,L'lil men who had died, to- 
fretlier with the few who were left, had ai^ceplufl Christ. 

* * » p 

A Salvationist, iravelinp by a Coa.stal steamei' dnrinp Au.iiu.'^l of the presfMit 
year, with keen soul'Savinc discernment. sp:)ke to one of the table stewards on 
Kpiritnal matters. ..\t the end of the day, the youiiK man souKhl the caliin 
of the Suh'ationist and there made the coiifes.=;ion of his ^vron^-ll^ill^^ 
for he wa-s addicted to many evil habits, and asked, "Is there iiiiy hope r'oi 
me?" KneeJin?-' in pra.^-er, (lie penitent claimed foririvcne.'^s hy faith, and 
delennined to identify himself as a soldier of Chri.st, 

* 4 * # 

A unifjue pha.se of The Army's ivork on the tsland is the Day School .s.vs- 
tein. Since lfa]2, when The Army first accepted the responsibility of traininn: 
fenyhers and eslablishlnt; day .schools for the educatini; of its children, this 
imporiant branch has made rapid prosress, until t.o-day ninety day schools and 
school departments, under the supervision of efHcient Odiccr-tenchers, are 
dotted all ofer the Island. Tho spiritual influence exorcised over the mipil.s 
111 this manner cannot bu over-estimated. The majority of Newfoundland's 



youn;; Oflicers received (heir first 
s( hools. 



spiritual vision wliijc .iiietnline these 



AH Army builiiiiiRs in New-foiindland have boea erccii i by our Oflicers 
and Soldiers. Xeeessiiy is the impetus in each case. 

* ft * 

The lone coastline of Xewi'oundUiud render,; i.eics.^ary i;.i;.h ti\,velins by 
wiLter. I'D to a few years aso great dilhculty was expeiieu! ■ :. as thcso trips 
hiid to 1)0 undertaken in rowins tiiid saiiiuK boats. Hcecn.'l? ■■•uerer. several 
niotorboais have been acquired; ih,' latest arldition In s:!^ ihe "Brarawell 
Booth." donated by the Genef;il, During the year upward n' ;.""ii niilos have 
been covert d in motor-boat and steamer bv the fiub-Turnioi : . p. -aders, Colonel 
and .Mrs. Cloud. The value of iliese tours to i.solatcd :-.;■:■ :aents hitherto 
luitoiiehed cannot be overestimated. 

-At the present time ihlrty.nino splendhl yonnp men ;•.::■; " ii""n are beiliB 
(rained for ohicership in the Training Uarrison, St. .loin. . 

ROBERT TILLEV, Major. 
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As CARli stepped on boiinl tlie "Iiisuliiiile" at 
Hotterdam, Holland, all tlie world looked 
Rood to him. In spite ot the £acl thai he 
was .saying ROod-bye to his fond parents and sis- 
ters, he was liappy and excited, tor was he not 
slarting out to make liis way in tlie worli]7 

Carl's parents had Riven him a Rood education, 
and. following his Rraduation. had secured for 
him, through the services o£ a friend, a position 



as junior clerk in a larye liank in Seuiaraug, 
Untcli Ka»\. Indies. 

Java, one ot the lieautiful islands o£ the Dutch 
East Indies, belouRing as it does to the homeland, 
has a Rreat attraction for tlie Hollanders. How 
Carl had thrilled when listeuinR to returned 
travelers tellinR stories of adventures in those 
.sunny isles; of liuutinR wild piRs; ot auto trips 
(o (lie niountniiis; of visits to active and extinct 
volcanoes, au<l to the Sultan'.s palace with its 
dishes of sold, its liunrtreds of servants and the 
Houderrul umlirella — the syniliol of power! These 
thiiiRS Had lirod his iniaRination more than 
any hooks of advonture he had read. It was small 
wonder then that he was excited on this morning 
of liis departure for the land of his dreams. 

Carl's parents were Rood, thrifty Hollanders: 
upriRht and houpsi. His mother had had many 
talks with her boy, ofr(?rinE him comistl and 
Kuidance, and lie had assured her that 
he would make good. Tliis he really 
meant, hut. alas, he relied upon his 
own strength to carry out the resolu- 
tion. 

A. mouth at sea was a Rreat treat lo 
W\c boy used lo dykes and canals, and 
t^ttylnidy on hoard was so jolly that 
( irl soon made friends. 

When tlie ship arrived at Radanp, 

Sumatra, Tarl Rot some idea ot the 

(.lories of (hese wonderful i.slands. and 

tilt the tales lie had heard were not 

MRSeratod. What siRhis he saw! The 

natives, with their hright- 

ly-colorcd sarouRs, or 

skirts, and the palms and 

tropical foliaRe were a 

feast tor the eyes and not 

ea.Hily forRotteu. 

Arriving at Datavia. the 
Capital of Java, he was 
met liy representatives ot 
the Bank, and hoardiiiR 
the tr.nin, was soon at 
Semarang. his destin- 
ation. It was six 
hours ot delightful 
Iravoling tor Carl. 
1'lie natives at the 
food 
in 
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cook- 
ed egRS, tried 
bananas and 
many other 
things — the 
tiny bamboo 
houses of tlie 
natives, some 
almost iiid- 
den by 
palms, the 
quaint bamboo hats o£ the 
women, the turbans of the 
men, the water Dntfaloos 
plowing the rice-fields, and 
tlie terrat!es upon terraces 
. 1 waving rice were sights 
which all held profound in- 
terest for the new arrival. 
It did not take Carl long 
to settle down lo his work 
at tlie bank. Dut soon 
he grew tired ot wnrkiug 
all day in a tropical cli- 
mato. with a shade lenipor- 
ature which was always in 
Ihc eiglitics. and with no 
other diversion after olllce 
hours than sitting on the 
\erandah swatting mos- 
quitoes. 
One evouinp, one of Iiis oillce chtinis 
invited Carl to the •■Societte," and he 
gladly went. Here he soon learned 
tliiit to lie a good fellow he must not only accept 
'irpals," but also stand them, and Carl was too 
weak lo resist. He hccnme as gay as the gayest, 
speiKlIng night atter night at the club, returning 
lo the Pension, where ho lived, in the early hours 



of the niorniug. tired in body as well as in 
spirit. , , ^ „ 

But a life such as this could not be kept up 
on a salary ot 400 guilders a mouth. What could 
he do? To write home for money was out ot 
the question, for his thritly Dutch parents had 
riRiired that he woulil save quite a little from his 
monthly salary. Why not borrow a little from 
the bank? The idea seemed a good one to poor 
deluded Carl, and with some careful manipulation. 
]ie took a little of (lie bank's money, intenuing 
some day to put it hack. 

Tlie Russian Opera Star 

Dut his expenses did not decrease, for he 
seemed ul'.erly powerless to leave the gay lite 
he was living. From bad, Carl went to ivorse. 

One day the town was billed with the an- 
nouncement ot the coming of a Russian Opera 
Company. This was quite a sensation for Semar- 
ang. Carl and his friends were among the great 
crowd at the lirst performance. One night was 
not suITicieut tor Carl; each evening found him 
in an expensive seat; and not only to listen, hut 
to feast his eyes on one special artiste whose sing- 
ing had captivated him. 

At length Carl got an inlroduclioii. The young 
lady, ilatlored that she had been souRht out by 
tills fine looking young man, gladly consented to 
see him alter the opera. 

For a week he lived in a dream. Bouquets 
and hon-lious were sent daily to the "star," while 
each evening tliey went to a hotel and stayed 
until the small hours of the morning. Carl just 
dreaded the day when his lady-love would be 
leaving llie town tor the next engagement. Per- 
haps he would see her no more! 

No. he tliouRht. 1 must make sure of her; I 
believe she loves me; 1 will marry her! 

Flowers, bon-bons, hotel suppers, and opera 
seats were expensive, and money Carl felt he 
must have. The little thefts had never been dis- 
covered; why nut try sonietliiiiR larRer? So Carl, 
who liad commenced with such briRht prospects, 
yielded to temptation, and cleverly forged a cheque 
for several thousand Ruildera. 

Tlie Dutch law will not permit a young man 
uuder thirty years of age to marry without his 
parent-s' consent, or (lie Government's permis- 
sion, so Carl found himself up against a real 
dilTiculty. "Well," said the young artiste, "it you 
really want to marry nie, follow our company 
to Manila and we can lie married there." This 
be did. and the two were married by a Justice 
ot tlie Peace. 

The Arm of the Law 

But Carl was not at ease. Supposing the hank 
found ont liis forgery! With these dread appre- 
hensions IiauntiUR liim. be persuaded his bride 
(o break iier contract and go with him to Hong 
KoUR, from which port they could take a boat 
to the X'uited States. 

Reaching Hour Kong safely, they were just 
mounting the ship's gangway, wlien the long arm 
of the law reached Carl. A detective tapped Iiini 
on the arm and quietly told him he was wanted. 
Tlie bride looked from the detective to Carl, and 
saw in his paie face a confirniation of her worst 
fears. He, in a few words, admitted to her 
his wrong, and that the money he had been 
spending so lavishly was not his own, 

Carl begged her forgiveness, and atter the 
first sliock, she loyally «tood by liini, exclaiming, 
"I am partij' to blame for accepting so many 
presents. Seeing onr passage is booked, I will 
go on and get work and wait for you." 

The police took Carl back to Semarang, where 
he w-aa tried and convicted, and on Christmas 
morning of 1!)22 he was. with thirteen other men, 
111 the Semarang prison aw'aiting sentence. 

Tlie days that followed were times of chagrin, 
regret and remorse. Carl thought almost con- 
tinually about his loolharily capers. He bad had 
his (ling. "Wine, women and song" liail proved 
his downfall, Wliat a fool he liad been! What- 
ever beguiled him Into thinking bis dishonesty 
wonld not be discovered? Oh, tor trcetlom tmce 
more! What wouldn't he give tor another chance 
In lite! Tliis iiiiprlsonincnt — It would drive him 
crazy. What wonld the end be? In the nest 
chapter we sli.iU see. 
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CHAPTER II. 

The Salvntion Army 

Officers in charge of the 

Beggar Colony in Sem- 

arang, in addition to 

their many other duties, 

conduct meetings one 

Sunday morning ol each 

month in the European 

prison. 
Tliese meetings are 

eagerly anticipated by 

the prisoners, and while 

attendance is not com- 
pulsory, the Hall, with 

The Army Flag and the 

Fonnder's portrait in 

prominent places, is us- 
ually well filled. (Juite 

a little Corps has been 

formed of tlie prisoners 

who have professed con- 
version, these Comrades 

wearing their ribbon or 

shield. Officers visithig 

Semarang and the Oth- 
cers stationed at the 
various institutions And 

it a great pleasure to 
speak to the men pris- 
oners. 

The telephone rang 
at the William Booth 
Eye Hospital. The Offi- 
cer from the Beggar Colony was at the other und 
of the wire. "Would the Doctor's wile conduct 
the prison services on Christmas morning?" 
asked he, adding, "The Prison Governor has gi\-en 
permission tor two services, one for some special 
prisoners who are not allowed to nii.'J with the 
other men." 

The Doctor's wife was only too 
pleased to consent, and. accompanied 
by two other Officers, she made her 
way early on Christmas morning to 
the prison. 

The hall where the meetings are 
held was suitably decorated, and the 
orchestra played beautiful carols, 
while the prisoners sang fervently 
the old songs that ninke hearts ten- 
der and eyes riioist. 

When the service was over, a 
feeling of intensity possessed the 
OfBcers as the warden led tlie way 
to the second meeting, which was to 
be held with a special group of men- 
Were they murderers or violent char- 
acters th.it they jnnst be kept apart 
from the other men? These, and 
many other thoughts passed through 
the minds of the Officers as the war- 
den stopped and turned the key in 
a large door whiclt admitted them 
rato a court. 

What a surprise! Instead of 
rough-looking, dangerous villains in 
prison garb, fourteen well-dressed 
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long arm of the law 
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nion rose lo meet I he ^'i^>ito^s. These men wore 
awaitins; soutouce, and this was the reason for 
their soparaiiou. 

F'ollowinsr the siiising, the testimonies and the 
Kible reading, the DoclorV wifi? asked llow many 
r-f the men ^ve^o reallv sorry for their sins and 




"Thank you for the words of hope" 



fill every Sunday, 
II w;is Curl. 

'''"■ "Hitlers saw him 
cilii'ii afier tills. He be- 
'■•'""■ tl"=ir translator, 
i""l "111' Sunday, when 
till' iiivitiilioii Was Elvea 
111' lui^ ihe first tokaeei 
al I III- Jiiercy.seat, 

'■;>i!:; conversion vas 
ri'nl. His lire TOs 
clKiii;;i.it, The Governor 
01 !'■•■ pi'Kon made hla 
a IcncJier of Englisti to 

"' licr men. When 

triiiixLuiiiK tor the Offl. 
cLTs ilKTc was a ne«' 
riuf; ill liis volte, for he 
,s;iicl. --Vow I have the 
eNpcricucD, 1 tinderslanj 
hitler what I am trans- 

liUilU,'." 

About nine months aflrr his conversion Ihore 
■,vas celebriilod the tjueiju of llollaiul's birthday- 
a day obsoi-vcii as a huliilay iiml upon whitb a 
Dumber of prismiors piis.sessiii); roocI conSuci 
Klripes wero to be leli-aseil in lumor of the occa- 
sion. The Ollicer in cliarKC <if (lie Beggar Coloaj, 
who always koos lo tlie prison to meet 
the foriiinale oiii's who are ehen 
tlii'ir freedciiii, was there aa tiBual, 
and judge lii.s plwisiiro when the doors 
KWiiiig open anil one of tJie first to 
Kiep out was our friend Carl, He 
later said. "1 thmik God He ever al- 
lowed me lo f;ii ui prison. There I 
had time lo iliiiik, to consider mj 
«7i,v,s, mid I have found the right My," 
Tlie Olliier aceiiiupauied Car! to the 
.staliiiii and saw him on the train for 
Datavia. 

Two weeks after his departure, the 
Doctor's wife was descending the 
gangway of a ship, when, looking 
up, she -saw on the deck, Carl, 
Hal-'erly making his way to her, 
the reclaimed wanderer eKlalmeJ, 
•'I heard you wi^re leaving by ll],s 
lioat and came down to again Ihaoic 
yon for Uio words of hope yon spoke 
to me 111 pri.son." 

Willi joy Carl (old how he espectcd 
(n go to San Francisco to Join his 
wife, and of how he was loosing for- 
ward to hccomiiiK a real Blood-and- 
Five Soldier in The Salv.ition Army, 





HRISTM 
as a mc 
welcomi 
Christm 
lasting. 
in man' 
had ne< 
of Chri 
every h 
Christ 
And hi 
is mere 
decorat 
Babe 

gladness which springs 
such be the glad portii 



HIS SP 
becomi 







< 



> 



TURN DOWN THE LIGHTS ^ w^^m^ mm 



WAS on a bleak Canadian coast, 
• ■ One stormy Christmas night, 
' I A lighthouse, far above the sea, 
Sent out Its brilliant light. 
A raging wind blew from the north, 
The snow fell thick and fast. 
The roaring of the sea was heard 
Above the howling blast. 

As night wore on, the storm increased, 

The sea-birds flew in dread. 
And crashed against the lighthouse tower, 

Where many a one fell dead. 
The wild wind swept the tower cliff 

With e'er Increasing might; 
The lighthouse quivered in itf grasp 

Up on the rocky height. 

A lad approached the keeper's side. 

His face was grave and pale, 
"Oh sir, shall I turn down the lights 

In this terrific gale? 
The tower Is shaking badly, sir, 

I fear It soon will fall; 
And maybe set the house on fire, 

And quickly burn up all." 



"Turn down the tights, I hear you say?" 

The keeper made reply. 
"Ah, no, my lad. we'll let them burn. 

And on our Cod rely. 
Turn down the lights in such a storm. 

When the angry billows roar. 
And some good ship, with souls on board, 

May strike this rocky shore! 

"Turn down the lights? No, no, my lad! 

Despite the raging blast 
They must be seen far on the sea 

While this dark night shall last. 
They must burn brightly in that tower 

While yet the tower stands. 
And if it falls, God will preserve, 

For we are in His hands." 

The fierce wind raged all through the night, 

And hissed, and howled and groaned. 
And in the fissures of the rocks 

It wildly sobbed and moaned; 
It madly shook the lighthouse tower, 

And beat its glassy wall. 
But yet, amid Its fearful wrath, 

The tower did not fall. 



By P. N. ESNOUF 

When morning dawned, the tempest ceased, 

The breakers still did roar, 
The keeper, with an anxious f.-ice. 

Looked down along the shore. 
He scanned the sea, hut to his Joy 

No wrecks were near in sight. 
His light had saved the lives of men 

That stormy Christmas night. 

Brave keeper of the light of Cod, 

Along life's rocky shorer 
Does your light shine in darkest nights. 

When storms around you roar? 
Oh, think that on the sea of sin 

Are ma'ny precious souls, 
Who, If unguided by your light, 

Will perish on the shoals. 

Then let God's light burn in your heart 

With e'er Increasing power. 
And never, never turn It down 

In any evil hour. 
And when at last you're called beyond, 

Where storms are never known. 
You'll shine for ever as the stars. 

Around God's glorious throne. 
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ii HRISTMAS has again stolen upon us. It comes 

as a most welcome visitor perhaps the most 

welcome of all the year's high days and festivals. 
Christmas stands for happiness — real and 
lasting. It commemorates a momentous event 
in man's history about which the Herald Angels 
had need sing anthems of praise- The coming 
of Christ means that life can be the portion of 
every human dead in trespasses and sin. So the 
Christ follower has cause enough for gladness. 
And his joy is not that of the worldling, which 
is merely inspired by the season's mundane 
decorations; his is the pure joy which the 
Babe of Bethlehem came to bring — radiant 
gladness which .springs from the heart at peace with God. May 
such be the glad portion of every reader this Yuletide. 



HIS SPECIAL ISSUE of "The War Cry" will 
become the most traveled of the fifty-two issues 
) sent to the country during the year. Before it 
has been off the printing machines many hours 
J^ it will be found in cities and towns scattered 
far and near over our widely-flung Territory. 
But the Territorial confines will be far too small 
to satisfy the zealous activities of our far-traveling 
Salvation-spreader. It will wing its way to the 
corners of the earth where, in The Army's 
distant outposts, brave Comrades of the Land 
of the Maple Leaf labor to spread the fame of 
the Lowly Man of Galilee. Yes, this Christ- 
mas issue will journey far, and it is sent out with 
the prayer that it will accomplish much fruitful 

work for the cause which all true followers of the King of kings 

hold dear. 




EVIEWiNG the months which have elapsed since 
-, our last Christmas number "was produced, vi^e 
dwell upon the great amount of good which has 
I been accomplished under our Flag in this Terri- 
tory of Canada East, work which has encom- 
passed practically every phase of human need. 
,^^We think also of the contribution in blood and 
^. bullion for the Salvation of those who dwell in 
non-Christian lands, and we link these outstand- 
ing achievements with the very definite move 
forward registered in every one of our depart- 
ments of service. The result, in toto, provokes 
exultancy of spirit and we exclaim with gladness, 
"What great things have been wrought in the name and in 
the power of Him Whom we serve." With faith and work, 
1926 will see yet big- 
ger things! God ex- 
pects it. The need de- 
mands it. Salvation- 
ists of Canada East 
Territory will not fail. 
Advance! 




J^^^f^ OW DEFINITELY our great Organization con- 
tinues to meet the needs of all classes and all 
conditions of humanity. The word "hopeless" 
does not appear in the vocabulary of the Salva- 
tionist. He belii-ves there is hope for every man, 
woman and child, whether it applies to their 
spiritual or to their social conditions — undying 
hope because of The Army's faith in a living, 
miracle-working God. Its endeavor is ever 
directed towards changing the hearts of men. 
This is its master remedy — it offers no other — 
for curing the world's ills. Oh, that the world 
would understand and be healed I What changes! 
What a banishment of sorrow and suffering, of 
hatred and tragedy, of jealousies and misunderstandings! What 
a coming of "Peace on earth, goodwill toward men!" 





T THIS TIME of the year, we would desire to 
express our heartfelt gratitude to all who dur- 
ing the past year have given us their loyalty and 
support. First of all, we remember our corre- 
spondents who, week after week, without fee or 
reward, help to fill our columns with live news 
from ever part of the battlefield. Without their 
aid "The War Cry" would lose some of its 
most interesting news items. And we can never 
forget the still larger regiment of heralds. What 
a sphere of usefulness is theirs! What numbers 
of sin-led souls have found better pursuits 
through the good old "Cry," placed into their 
hands by Army heralds! What a long journey is theirs each 
year in making their repeated visits to the dwelling of the citizen, 
the lonely prairie homestead, the humble fisherman's cottage, 
the lumber camp! Heaven vnW reward them! 





N REMARKING once again the Christmas ac- 
tivities on behalf of the less well favored, we are 
reminded of The Army's practical touch. While 
seeking to get at the hearts of men, it does not 
forget the needs of the body. So we find, apart 
from the centres of purely spiritual activity. Insti- 
tutions in both hemispheres where the needy are 
fed, the homeless are housed, derelict women find 
harborage, wronged and orphaned children are 
mothered, ex-eriminals are aided, husbandless 
mothers are cared for, inebriates are helped into 
paths of sobriety and service — men find a home 
away from home. This Christmas will witness 
manifold Army enterprises undertaken in the 
name of The Sympathizing Man of Galilee. What better way of 
celebrating Christ's birth than by ministering thus to those 

Whom He came to 
seek and to save? And 
the heart which brings 
joy to others ever 
thrills with the glad- 
— '^ ■•-■ «■ i ._~r^ T! somencss which such 
'jaJA«rJS5iv3Sf:^Sjr service brings. 




The Canada East Christmas WAR CRY 



December 26th, jjj. 




